
ofHenri c t befourtb . 

Ht, That roaac fliäll be my thtone. VVcl,Iwi]l backe him 
ftraightiO Efperance,bid Butlcrlead himforth intotheparke, 
La. But heare you my Lord. 

Hot. What faift thou my Lady? 

La, What is it carries you avvay? 

Hot. Why.my horfe(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape,a wcazel hath not luch a dcale 
offpleene as you are toft with. In faith ile knowe yourbufmcfle 
Harry that I will, I fe are my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,and hath fent for you to line his enterprifejbut ifyou go. 
Hot. So far a foot 1 Ural be weary loue. 

La, Come, come you Paraquito, ar.fwere me direålyvnto 
this queftion that I aske, in faith ile breake thy little finger Har¬ 
ry and if thou wilt not tel mc all things true. 

Hot, Away,away you trifler,loue,I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate 5 chi$ is no worJd 
To play with mammets,and to tilc with lips, 

Wc muft haue bloudy nofes,and crackt crownes. 

And paffe them currant toorgods mc my horre: 

What faift thou Kate? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do vou not loue me?do you not indeed? 

Wel,do not then,forlince you loue me not 
I will not loue my felfe. Do you not loue mef 
Nay tel me if you fpeake in ieft or no? 

Hot. Come,wilt thou fee merides* 

And when I am a horfebacke I will fweare 
Iloue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth queftion me 
Whither Igo,norreafon wherc about, 

Whither I muft,I muft,and to conclude 
This cuening muft I leaue you gentle Kate, 

I know you wife,but yet no farther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant you are , 

But yeta woman.andfor fecrecy 
No Lady clofer,for I well beleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know* 

And lo far wil I truft thee gentle Kate* 

La, How,fofar. 


'The Hiflorie 

Hot. Not an inch further^but harke you Kate, 

Whither I go,thirher Ural you go too: 

To day will I fet forth,to morrow you, 

Will this content you Kate? 

La. It muft offorce. Exeunt 

Enter Prince And Totnes. 

Pri», Ncd,preethe come out ofthat fät roomc, and Iende me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pot Where haft bin Hal? 

Pri». With three or foure loggerheades, amoneeft three or 
fourefeore hogfheades. I haue founded the veriebafe ftring or 
humilitic. Sirrha,I am fwomebrotherto a Ieafh ofdrawers, and 
can call thern all by their chriften names, as T om, Dicke , and 
.Francis,thcy take it already vpou their faluation, that though I 
be but prince of Wales,y et I am the king ofCurtelie, and tel mc 
flady I am no proudlacke likcFalftalffe,butaCorinthian, alad 
ofmetall, a good boy (by the Lord fb they cäll me) and w'hcn I 
amkingofEngland Ifhallcommandallthe goodladsinEaft- 
cheape’’. They call drinkingdeepe 5 dyingfcarlet,and w r henyou 
breathinyourwateringtheycryhem, and bid you play it ofF. 
To conclude,I am (b good a proficiét in one quarter ofan houre 
that I can drinke with any Tinker in hisownc language, during 
mylife. Itell thee Ned thou haft loft much honour, that thou 
wert not with me in this ablion; but fweete Ned, to fweeten 
which name ofNed,Igiue thee this peniw'orth of fugar,clapt e- 
uen now into my hand hy an vnderskinker,one that neuer Ipake 
other Englifh in his life then eight fhillings and fixe pence, and 
you are welcome,with this fluill addition,anon,anon firjskore a 
pint ofbaftard in the halfe moone, or fo. But Ned, to driue a- 
waie thetimetillFalftalffecome: Ipreethe doethouftandein 
forne by-roome,whilcI queftion mypunydrawer to what end 
hegaueme the iugar,and dothouneuer leaue calling Frances, 
that his tale to mc may bee nothing but anon, ftep afide-and ile 
{hewtheeaptefent. 

'Po. Frances. TPrin. Thou art perfetft. 

Pr in. Frances. Enter Drtexer. 

Fr a», Anon,anon fir. Looke do wne into the Pomgamct. 
Kalphe. ° 
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